
“Strangers” Written September 27, 1998 in Richland, Mississippi, below:
Strangers
Hebrews 1:14, KJV:  “Are they not all ministering spirits, sent forth to minister for them who shall be heirs of salvation?”

Hebrews 13:2, KJV:  “Be not forgetful to entertain strangers:  for thereby some have entertained angels unawares.”
There was a time that I thought God had sent me a “ministering spirit,” or angel.  I do not know for sure, but I do know that she was an instrument in showing me God’s will in my life.

My children and I  were staying overnight at my friend Nancy’s house, the week before I was to move to a new job in Jackson, Mississippi.  My mission was to find a place to live, close to good schools and daycare.  After a peaceful sleep, we were awakened the next morning by the lilting chatter of two women in the kitchen.  My friend Nancy was out of town, but I remembered that she had someone clean her house every week.

Barely awake, and not quite eager for lilting conversation, I rolled out of bed and sat on the couch with Kelly and Garrett, to keep them out of the dusting and vacuuming paths.  These ladies had a job to do, and the last thing they needed was my three-year-old son “helping”.  

In the short time that I talked with one of the ladies, I discovered that her daughter was from Richland, a small community just south of Jackson.  I had been to Richland the day before, viewing apartments, but did not know anything about Richland as a place to live with children.  The woman described how Richland was a good place for families.  She had a daughter and grandchildren there, which was evidence enough for me to trust her opinion.

This woman had only good things to say about life, and her smile was natural and delightful.  She loved the Lord, and made it evident in our conversation.  By the end of our visit, I felt a sure calm to heed her words.  I had prayed that God would show me where to live, and so I took this encouraging encounter as a sign.  That very day I drove back to Richland to put a deposit down on the apartment.

As it turned out, Richland was not only a good community to raise children, but also held a great church right around the corner from our apartment.  The fellowship and spiritual food from that church were a great help in my Christian walk to stay in God'’ will.  I quickly forgot the encounter with my friend’s housekeeper, although I had wondered if she had been a messenger, or angel sent from God.

About two months later, Richland held its fall festival in the city park.  The day was typical for Mississippi fall weather:  scorching.  I was buying drinks at the concession stand when I heard “you’re Nancy’s friend, aren’t you?”  And there she was, Nancy’s housekeeper, just as bubbly and smiling as she was the first time we met.  We talked long enough for me to describe the move to Richland as being a good decision, and for me to meet her equally as cheerful daughter (the one she had mentioned being from Richland).  Although my reasonable self believes this woman was real, with a real human life, I still know that she helped to lead me Richland.  Because of the many blessings for my family that came from Richland, she will always be an angel in my heart.

Ephesians 2:17, KJV:  “Now therefore ye are no more strangers and foreigners, but fellow citizens with the saints, and of the household of God.”
As I walked around Richland’s park that day, I was also greeted several times by members of the church I had joined.  Some were from my Sunday School class, others I recognized from the choir, and still others I just knew as a friendly face in the congregation.  It did not seem possible that I had only been in Richland for two months.  I realized that even before we had moved there, we were already related to many of Richland’s citizens.  We are never strangers or foreigners with those in Christ Jesus.

We are all fellow citizens in God’s kingdom, and in God’s house.  I didn’t know how long my temporary home would remain in Richland, but I knew that I would have my permanent home for eternity with all of God’s saints, whether from Richland or any other place.  How wonderful it will be to recognize all of God’s people as joint heirs in the house of the Lord.  Forever!
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